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ART OF DANCING, WRITTEN IN LOCKE, 


TO LORD LOVELACE, | EPITAPH ON DOCTOR 
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to which is prefixed 


A Sketch of the Author's Life. 


Manchester, | 
inted and sold at the Office of G. Nicholson, 9, speisen. 
Sold also by T. Knott, 47, Lombard-street; 
and Champante & Whitrow, Jewry-street, London. 


Anno 1797. 
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So AME JENYNS 
was born in London, on the very commencement of the year 170g. 


He was the only son of Sir Koger Jenyns, of Boltisham-hall, Can. 


bridgeshire. His mother was daughter of Sir Peter Soame, bart, o 
of Hayden, Essex. He received a domestic education, and at seven- 
teen was sent to Cambridge, and entered a fellow commoner of $t, 
John's College. He resided there near three years. He passed his 
winters in London, and his summers in his father's house, during 
the remainder of life. He early displayed his poetical talents, an 
published, at the age of twenty- four, his Art of Dancing, In 1741 
he was chosen one of the representatives for the county of Cam 


Insc 


bridge. He represented it again in 1747. In the parliament of 17:4 


he was member for Dunwich, in Suffolk; and in 4761 took his seat 

for the town of Cambridge, In 1755 be was appointed one of the 

Lords of Trade and Plantations; in which situation he remained 'ti 

its abolition in 1780. The poems not inserted in this selection consis 

of a translation of Browne de animi Immortalitate, a myster ious and 
controverted subject; pieces adapted to particular times and occa In the 
Sions, which have become nearly uninteresting by the lapse an 
change of times; and of rapturous descriptions of the charms o T 
earthly goddesses, and of the sighs and dying pains of love. Hi Y 90 
prose works consist of Five Numbers of the World, viz. 125, 153 And v 
157, 163, and 178; Short but serious Reasons for a national Militiꝗ I teac! 
Thoughts on the Causes and Consequences of the kigh Prices of Prout 
gion; The Objections to the Taxation of our American Colonies by H Wh 
Legizlature; Reflections on Several Subjects; Thoughts on a Parliq en 
mentary Reform; A Scheme for the Coalition of Parties; Thonugits And at 
the National Debt; a Free Inquiry into the Nature and Origin of EN Oh m- 
in six letters; Seven Disquisitions—On the Chain of universal Hein What 
On Cruelty to inferior Animals, On a pre-extstent State, On the Nati 


of Fame, On the Analogy between Things immaterial and intellcctud Hail 
On rational Christianity, On Government and civil Liber ties; View of t And m 
internal Evidences of the Christian Religion; and Short and Cursory 0 Now 
Servations on several Passages in the New Testament. He was twil What e 
married, first to Mary, ſonly daughter of Colonel Soame cf Derehat at 

Norfolk, a lady of great fortune, to whom his father was guardiz The ru 


In this connection wealth was more consulted than inclination. 
separation ensued, which his lady did not long survive. He aft 


wards married Elizabeth, daughter of Henry Grey, esq. of Hac The 
ney, Middlesex, who survived him. He died at his house in IPChews 


ney- street, of a fever, after a few days illness, December, 18, 17! 
in the eigthty-third year of his age. He was buried at Boltisha 
His life had been very active and diversified, He studied much; 
had seen more. In conversation his talents were considerable, 
thoughts were sprightly, his expressions neat. His person was di 
inutive and of a slight make. In youth he was fond of dress, in 
latter part of life his appearance was mean. From early imp 
sions, he was originally a believer in revelation. Gradually los 
ground in faith, he wandered into obscure paths and became ap 
fesscd deist. He, however, returned to the comforts of ratio 
Christianity. He shrunk not from death as an evil or a puri But las 
ment, but met it with decent firmness; as the kind release fi . 
what wa worse, the kinder summons to all that is better. Hud ca] 
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THE ART OF DANCING. 
Inscribed to the Right Honourable the Lady Fanny Fielding» 


— — 


Incessu patuit Dea. 


——ů— ä — 


Virg. 


CANTO, I. 


In the smooth dance to move with graceful mien, 
Easy with care, and sprightly tho' serene, 

To mark th? instructions echoing strains convey, 
And with just steps each tuneful note obey, 

| teach; be present, all ye sacred Choir, 

Blow the soft lute, and strike the sounding lyre: 
When FIELD IN bids, your kind assistance bring, 
And at her feet the lowly tribute fling; 

Oh may her eyes (to her this verse is due) 

What first themselves inspir'd, vouchsafe to view! 


Hail lovliest art! that canst all hearts insnare, 
And make the fairst still appear more fair. 
Now haste, my Muse, pursue thy destin'd way, 
What dresses best become the dancer, say, 
The rules of dress forget not to impart, 
A lesson previous to the dancing art. 
The soldier's scarlet, glowing from afar, 
She ws that his bloody occupation 's war; 
Whilst the lawn band, beneath a double chin, 
As plainly speaks divinity within 
The milk-maid safe thro? driving rains and snows, 
Wrapt in her cloak, and prop'd on pattens goes; 
Vhile the soft belle immur'd in velvet chair, 
Needs but the silken shoe, and trusts her bosom bare: 
he woolly drab, and English broad-cloth warm, 
Guard well the horseman from the beating storm, 
but load the dancer with too great a weight, i 


\nd call from ev'ry pore the dewy sweat; 
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4 ART OF DANCING  Fenyns, 
„ Coo $++ 

Rather let him his active limbs display In 80 
In camblet thin, or glossy paduasoy, | That 
Let no unwieldy pride his shoulders press, Thei 
But airy, light, and easy be his dress; And 
Thin be his yielding sole, and low his heel, Le 
So shall he nimbly bound and safely wheel. A co 
But let not precepts known my verse prolong, In su 
Precepts which use will better teach than song; So in 


For why should I the gallant spark command, 
With clean white gloves to fit his ready hand? 
Or in his fob enlivening spirits wear, | 
And pungent salts to raise the fainting fair? 

Or hint, the sword that dangles at his side, 
Should from its silken bondage be unty'd ? 


Why should my lays the youthful tribe advise, But 
Lest snowy clouds from out their wigs arise: That v 
So shall their partners mourn their laces spoil'd, ancii 
And shining silks with greasy powder soil'd ? or s 
Nor need I, sure, bid prudent youths beware, ho? f 
Lest with erected tongues their buckles stare, he ro 
The pointed steel shall oft their stockings rend, et Soc 
And oft th' approaching petticoat offend. nd m 

And now, ye youthful Fair, Ising to you, o shin 
With pleasing smiles my useful labours view; Thilst 
For you the silk-worms' fine-wrought webs d ispliſ ro t 
And lab' ring spin their little lives away; _ ith. $6 
For you bright gems with radiant colours glow, er all 
Fair as the dyes that paint the heav'nly bow; nd an 
For you the sea resigns its pearly store, | il ZE 
And earth unlocks her mines of treasur'd ore; he sple 
In vain yet nature thus her gifts bestows, e fiel. 
Unless yourselves with art those gifts dispose. nd all 

Yet think not, Nymphs, that in the glitt'ring ba Dare! 
One form of dress prescrib'd can suit with all; [ould 
One brightest shines when wealth and art combine ills I 
To make the finish'd piece completely fine; It have 
When least adorn'd, another steals our hearts, d mo 


And rich in native beauties, wants not arts; 


g ART OF DANCING, 5 
„ ge 
In some are such resistless graces found, 
That in all dresses they are sure to wound; 
Their perfect forms all foreign aids despise, 
And gems but borrow lustre from their eyes. : 

Let the fair nymph in whose plump cheeks are seen 
A constant blush, be clad in cheerful green; 

In such a dress the sportive sea-nymphs go; 

So in their grassy bed fresh roses blow: 

The lass whose skin is like the hazel brown, 

With brighter yellow should o'ercome her own ; 

While maids grown pale with sickness or despair, 
he sable's mournful dye should chuse to wear; 

So the pale moon still shines with purest light, 
loath'd in the dusky mantle of the night. 

But far from you be all those treach'rous arts, 
That wound with painted charms unwary hearts; 
1, Nencing's a touchstone that true beauty tries, 
lor suffers charms that nature 's hand denies ; 
ho' for a while we may with wonder view 
he rosy blush, and skin of lovely hue, 

, et soon the dance will cause the cheeks to glow, 
and melt the waxen lips and neck of snow: 
o shine the fields in icy fetters bound, 
Vhilst frozen gems bespangle all the ground; 
hro' the clear crystal of the glitt'ring snow, 
Vith-scarlet dye the blushing hawthorns glow ; 
»w, er all the plains unnumber'd glories rise, 

nd a new bright creation charms our eyes; 
ll ZEPHYR breathes, then all at once decay 
he splendid scenes, their glories fade away, 


4 , a a a 

; he fields resign the beauties not their own, 
. nd all their $nowy charms run trickling down. 
ing bi Dare I in such momentous points advise, 


Should condemn the hoop's enormous size: 
Pills I speak by long experience found, 
It have I trod th' immeasurable round, - 
d mourn'd my shins bruis'd black with many 
a wound, 
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Nor should the tighten'd stays, too straightly lac'd 


In whalebone bondage gall the slender waist ; 
Nor waving lappets should the dancing Fair, 
Nor ruffles edg'd with dangling fringes wear; 
Oft will the cobweb ornaments catch hold 
On the approaching button rough with gold, 
Nor force nor art can then the bonds divide, 
When once th' entangl'd Gordian knot is ty'd. 
So the unhappy pair, by Hymen's pow'r, 
Together join'd in some ill-fated hour, 
The more they strive their freedom to regain, 
The faster binds the indissoluble chain. 

Let each fair maid, who fears to be disgrac'd, 
Ever besure to tie her garters fast, 
Lest the loos'd string, amidst the public ball, 


A wish*d-for prize to some proud fop should fall, 


Who the rich treasure shall triumphant shew ; 


And with warm blushes cause her cheeks to glow, 


But yet, (as Fortune by the self-same ways 
She humbles many, some delights to raise) 
It happen'd once, a fair illustrious dame 
By such neglect acquir'd immortal fame. 
And hence the radiant Star and Garter blue 
Britannia's nobles grace, if fame says true: 
Hence still, Plantagenet, thy beauties bloom, 
Though long since moulder'd in the dusky tomb; 
Still thy lost Garter is thy sovereign's care, 
And what each royal breast is proud to wear. 

But let me now my lovely charge remind, 
Lest they forgetful leave their fans behind; 
Lay not, ye Fair, the pretty toy aside, 
A toy at once display'd for use and pride, 
A wond'rous engine, that, by magic charms, 
Cools your,own breasts, and ev'ry other's warms 
What daring bard shall e'er attempt to tell 
The pow'rs that in this little weapon dwell? 
What verse can e'er explain its various parts, 
Its num'rous uses, motions, charms, and arts? 
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15. ART OF DANCING. 
„ % Coo | 
cds painted folds, that oft extended wide, 
Th' afflicted fair ones blubber'd beauties hide, 
When secret sorrows her sad bosom fill, 
st rephon is unkind, or Shock is ill: 
lis sticks, on which her eyes dejected pore, 
and pointing fingers number o'er and o'er, 
When the kind virgin burns with secret shame, 
Pies to consent, yet fears to own her flame; 
Its shake triumphant, its victorious clap, 
s ang ry flutter, and its wanton tap? 
CANTO Il, 
Now see prepar'd to lead the sprightly dance, 
1, e lovely nymphs, and well-dress'd youths advance; 
"he spacious room receives each jovial guest, 
und the floor shakes with pleasing weight opprest: 
fall, ick rang'd on ev'ry side, with various dyes 
The fair in glossy silks our sight surprise; 
low, Wo, in a garden bath'd with genial show'rs, 
thousand sorts of variegated flow'rs, 
enquils, carnations, pinks, and tulips rise, 
And in a gay confusion charm our eyes. 

ich o'er their heads, with numerous candles bright, 

arge sconces shed their sparkling beams of light, 
[heir sparkling beams, that still more brightly glow 
eflected back from gems and eyes below : 
'nmumber*d fans to cool the crowded fair, 

Vith breathing zephyrs move the circling air; 

[he Sprightly fiddle, and the sounding lyre, 

ach youthful breast with gen'rous warmth inspire; 

raught with all joys the blissful moments fly, 

Vhilst music melts the ear, and beauty charms the 
eye. 

Now let the youth, to Whose superior place 
t first belongs the splendid ball to grace, 
Vith humble bow, and ready hand prepare, 
orth from the crowd to lead his chosen Fair; 
he Fair shall not his kind request deny, 
ut to the pleasing toil with equal ardour fly. 
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0e ·· a · 
But stay, rash pair, nor yet untaught advance, 9 
First hear the muse, ere you attempt to dance ; bt 
By art directed o'er the foaming tide, TY 
Secure from rocks the painted vessels glide; is 
By art the chariot scours the dusty plain, ho 
Springs at the whip, and hears the strait'ning rein; N 
To art our bodies must obedient prove, af 
If e're we hope with graceful ease to move. ith 
Long was the dancing art unfixt and free, Wi 
Hence lost in error and uncertainty; | ith 
No precepts did it mind, or rules obey, he 4 
But ev'ry master taught a different way; Fac 
Hence ere each new-born dance was fully try'd, st 
The lovely product e'en in blooming dy'd; F i 
Thro' various hands in wild confusion tost, 1 
Its steps were alter'd, and its beauties lost! * 
Till“ Fuillet, the pride of Gallia, rose, ds; 
And did the dance in characters compose; T4 
Each lovely grace by certain marks he taught, FW 
And ev'ry step in lasting volumes wrote: d if 
Hence o'er the world this pleasing art shall spre past 
And ev'ry dance in ev'ry clime be read, Shou 
— distant masters shall each step be seen, th c: 
Tho' mountains rise, and oceans roar between; en. i 
Hence with her sister arts, shall dancing claim 3 
An equal right to universal fame; | a hin 
And Isaac's rigadoon shall live as long, act ii 
As Raphael's painting, or as Virgil's song. imb 


Wise Nature ever, with a prudent hand, in th 
Dispenses various gifts to ev'ry land; 
To ev'ry nation frugally imparts 
A genius fit for some peculiar arts; 
To trade the Dutch incline, the Swiss to arms, to t 
Music and verse are soft Italia's charms; 
Britannia justly glories to have found 


* Fuillet wrote the Art of Dancing by Characters, in“ 
since translated by Weaver, 


M. ART OF DANCING. 
"*þ 26Þ C++ $26 
, nds unexplor'd, and sail'd the globe around; 
ut none will sure presume to rival France, 
\hether she forms or executes the dance; 
) her exalted genius 't is we owe 

: ne Sprightly Rigadoon, and Louvre slow, 

211; le Boree, and Courant unpractis'd long, 
immortal Minuet, and smooth Bretagne, 
ith all those dances of illustrious fame, 

Which from their native country take their name; 
th these let ev'ry ball be first begun, 
or Country-dance intrude till these are done, 

Each cautious bard, ere he attempts to sing, 

rt gently flutt' ring tries his tender wing; 

nd if he finds that with uncommon fire 

e Muses all his raptur'd soul inspire, 

once to heav'n he soars in lofty odes, 

d sings alone of heroes and of gods; 

t it he trembling fears a flight so high, 

then descends to softer elegy; 

d if in elegy he can't succeed, 

past ral he still may tune the oaten reed: 

should the dancer, ere he tries to move, | 

th care his strength, his weight, and genius prove; 

en, if he finds kind Nature's gifts impart 
lowments proper for the dancing art, 

n himself he feels together join'd, 

active body and ambitious mind, 

imble Rigadoons he may advance, 

in the Louvre's slow majestic dance; 

hese he fears to reach, with easy pace 

him the Minuet's circling mazes trace; 

is too hard ? this too let him forbear, 
rms, to the Country-dance confine his care. 
ould you in dancing ev'ry fault avoid, 
eep true time be first your thoughts employ'd; 
other errors they in vain shall mend, 


* French Dances. 
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Who in this one important point offend; 
For this, when now united hand in hand 
Eager to start the youthful couple stand, 
Let them a while their nimble feet restrain, 
And with soft taps beat time to ev'ry strain: 
So for the race prepar'd two coursers stand, 


In vain a master shall employ his care, 
Where nature has once fix'd a clumsy air; 
Rather let such, to savage sports confin'd, 
Pursue the flying hare or tim'rous hind : 

Nor yet, while I the country squire despise, 
A mien effeminate would I advise: 

With equal scorn I would the fop deride, 
Nor let him dance, —but on the woman's side. 

And you, fair Nymphs, avoid with equal care 
A stupid dulness, and a coquet air; 

Neither with eyes, that ever love the ground, 
Asleep, like spinning tops, run round and round, 
Nor yet with giddy looks and wanton pride, 
Stare all around, and skip from side to side. 

True dancing, like true wit, is best express'd 

By nature only to advantage drest; 

T is not a nimble bound, or caper high, 

That can pretend to please a curious eye, 
Good judges no such tumblers' tricks regard 
Or think them beautiful, because they re hard. 

T is not enough that ev'ry stander-by 
No glaring errors in your steps can spy, 

The dance and music must so nicely meet, 
Each note should seem an echo to your feet; 

A nameless grace must in each movement dwell, 
Which words can ne'er express, or precepts tell, 
Not to be taught but ever to be seen 

In Flavia's air, and Chloe's easy mien; 

» is such an air that makes her thousands fall, 
W hen Fielding dances at a birthnight ball; 
Smooth as Camilla she skims o'er the plain, 
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Ind flies like her thro? crowds of heroes slain. 
Now when the Minuet oft repeated o'er, 

Like all terrestrial Joys) can please no more, 

nd ev'ry nymph, refusing to expand 

ſer charms, declines the circulating hand 

hen let the jovial Country-dance begin, : 

nd the loud fiddles call each straggler in. 

With caution now let ev'ry youth prepare 

o chuse a partner from the mingled Fair; 

ain wou'd be here th' instructing Muse's voice, 
she pretended to direct his choice: 

auty alone by fancy is exprest, 

nd charms in diff*rent forms each diff rent breast; 

snowy skin this am'rous youth admires, 1 

hilst nut-brown cheeks another's bosom fires, 


A all waists and slender limbs some hearts ensnare, 
are Whilst others love the more substantial Fair, 
Hut let not outward charms your judgment sway, 
und. or reason rather than your eyes obey, 
UNC iid in the dance as in the marriage noose, 
"3 ther for merit, than for beauty, choose: 
8 her your choice, Who knows with perfect skill 
_ hen she should move, and when she should be still, 
o uninstructed can perform her share, | 
d kindly half the pleasing burden bear, 
a happy is that hopeless wretch's fate, 
- 4 ho, fetter'd in the matrimonial state 


th a poor, simple, inexperienc'd wife, 
forc'd to lead the tedious dance of life; 

d such is his, with such a partner join'd, 
5 oving puppet, but without a mind: 


ee” must his hand be pointing out the way, 
tet ne'er can teach so fast as she can stray 
ts cen cath her follies he must ever groan, 
ever blush for errors not his own. 
1 ut now behold united hand in hand, 
m: * We'd on each side, t well-pair'd couples stand! 
al ko h youthful bosom beating with delight, 
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12 ART OF DANCING. Fenyns, 

„ , 
Waits the brisk signal for the pleasing sight. an 
And see, the sprightly dance is now begun! 1 
Now here, now there the giddy maze they run, Of 


Now with slow steps they pace the circling ring, A; 
Now all confus'd, too swift for sight they spring: WM an 


So in a wheel with rapid fury tost, The 
The undistinguish'd spokes are in the motion lost. Ou 

The dancer here no more requires a Guide, 7 
To no strict steps his nimble feet are ty*'d ; Has 
The Muse's precepts here would useless be, Let 
Where all is fancy'd, unconfin'd, and free; Tha 
Let him but to the music's voice attend, e! 
By this inst ructed he can ne'er offend; | Stil 
if to his share it falls the dance to lead, un 
In well-known paths he may be sure to tread; Nor 
If others lead let him their motions view, But 
And in their steps the winding maze pursue. And 

In ev'ry Country- dance a serious mind, The 
Turn'd for reflection, can a moral find. The 
In Hunt-the-Squirrel thus the nymph we view, T 
Seeks when we fly, but flies when we pursue: Till 


Thus in round dances where our partners change, rhei 
And unconfin'd from Fair to Fair we range, 
As soon as one from his own consort flies, 
Another seizes on the lovely prize; 
A while the fav'rite youth enjoys her charms, 
Till the next comer steals her from his arms; 
New ones succeed, the last is still her care; 
How true an emblem of th' inconstant Fair! 
Where can philosophers, and sages wise, 
Who read the curious volumes of the skies, 
A model more exact than dancing name 


Of the creation's universal frame? Ah, t 

Where worlds unnumber'd o'er th' ætherial way, "i 

In a bright regular confusion stray ; Let t] 

Now here, now there they whirl along the sky, NNor ! 

Now near approach, and now far distant fly; Desti 

Now meet in the same order they begun, \ fat 
| v7 
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And then the great celestial dance is done. 


Where can the mor' list find a juster plan 
Of the vain labours, and the life of man? 
A while thro? justling crowds we toil and sweat, 
And eagerly pursue we know not what, 

Then when our trifling short-liv'd race is run, 
Quite tir'd, sit down, just where we first begun. 
Tho' to your arms kind fate's indulgent care 

Has giv'n a partner exquisitely fair, 

Let not her charms so much engage your heart, 
That vou neglect the skilful dancer's part; 

Be not, when you the tuneful notes shall hear, 

Still whisp'ring idle prattle in her ear; 

When you should be employ'd, be not at play, 
Nor for your joys all other steps delay; 

But when the finish'd dance you once have done, 
And with applause thro' ev'ry couple run, 

There rest a while; there snatch the fleet ing bliss, 
The tender whisper, and the balmy kiss. 


Till the unwelcome morn appears in view; 
Then, when approaching day its beams displays, 
And the dull candles shine with fainter rays, 
hen, when the sun just rises o'er the deep, 
and each bright eye is almost set in sleep, 
ith ready hand obsequious youths prepare 
Safe to her coach to lead each chosen Fair, 
And guard her from the morn's inclement air: 
Let a warm hood enwrap her lovely head, 
and o'er her neck a handkerchief be spread. 
But ever let my lovely pupils fear 
o chill their ee 


Let the sad consequence your thoughts employ, 
Nor hazard future pains, for present joy; 
Destruction lurks within the pois'nous dose, 

\ fatal fever, or a pimpled nose. 


ART OF DANCING. 13 


Thus mix'd with love, the pleasing toil pursue, 


lood with cold small-beer, 
\h, thoughtless Fair! the tempting draught refuse, 
hen thus forewarn'd by my experienced Muse: 
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14 ART OF DANCING. Fenyns, 
Thus thro? each precept of the dancing art 

The Muse has play'd the kind instructor's part, 

Tho? every maze For pupils she has led, 

And pointed out the surest paths to tread; 

No more remains; no more the goddess sings, 

But drops her pinions, and unfurls her wings; 

On downy beds the weary'd dancers lie, 

And sleep's silk cords tie down each drowsy eye, 

Delightful dreams their pleasing sports restore, 

And ev'n in sleep they seem to dance once more, 
And now the work completely finish'd lies, 

Which the devouring teeth of time defies ; 

Whilst birds in air, or fish in streams we find, 

Or damsels fret with aged partners join'd; 

As long as nymphs shall with attentive ear 

A fiddle rather than a sermon hear: | 

So long the brightest eyes shall oft peruse 

These useful lines of my instructive Muse; 

Each belle shall wear them wrote upon her fan, 

And each bright beau shall read them—if he can. r is 
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AN EPISTLE, 


Written in the Country, to the Right Hon. the Lord Lovelecy* 
then in Town, September, 1735. 


In days, my Lord, when mother Time, 

Tho' now grown old) was in her prime, 
hen Saturn first began to rule, 

\nd Jove was hardly come from school, 

How nappy was a country life! 

How free from wickedness and strife! 

Then each man liv'd upon his farm, 

and thought and did no mortal harm; 

Dn mossy banks fair virgins slept, 

\s harmless as the flocks they kept; 

Then love was all they had to do, 

And nymphs were chaste, and swains were true. 
But now, whatever poets write, 

is sure the case is alter'd quite, 

irtue no more in rural plains, 

Dr innocence, or peace remains; 

ut vice is in the cottage found, 

nd country girls are oft unsound ; 

ierce party rage each village fires, 

ith wars of justices and 'squires; 

ttorneys, for a barley-straw, 

'hole ages hamper folks in law, 

nd ev*ry neighbour's in a flame 

bout their rates, or tythes, or game: 


*Nevil Lord Lovelace was one of those with whom the author 
ide a friendship on his first coming into the world, uninterrupted 
i his death, which happened at an early period of his life. 
cre appear strong marks of his affection for him, in some letters 
ote to his Lordship's sister, the late Lady Harry Beauclerc, now 
the possession of her descendants.— He was a man of letters, a 


end to the muses, and bighly fashioned according to the breeding 
those days. 
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16 IST LE. Fenyns, 
„ „ 494 4 +4 
Some quarrel for their hares and pigeons, A 
And some for diff rence in religions: 
Some hold their parson the best preacher, Jo 
The tinker some a better teacher; - 
These, to the church they fight for strangers, | 
Have faith in nothing but her dangers; oa 
While those, a more believing people, Fa 
Can swallow all things ——but a steeple. Th 
But I, my Lord, who, as you know, 70 
Care little how these matters go, The 
And equally detest the strife The 
And usual joys of country life, ag 
Have by good fartune little share The 
Of its diversions, or its care; Mad 
For seldom I with 'squires unite, IM 


Who hunt all day, and drink all night; 
Nor reckon wonderful inviting, 

A quarter-sessions, or cock-fighting. My 1 
But then no farm I occupy, 4 


With sheep to rot, and cows to die: 8 
Nor rage I much, or much despair, No 

Tho! in my hedge I find a snare; 7 3 
Nor view I, with due admiration, og” 
All the high honours here in fashion ; 1 
The great commissions of the quorum, s in 
Terrors to all who come before em; 3 
Militia scarlet edg'd with gold, = 


Or the white staff high sheriffs hold; he 
The representative's caressing, | 
The judge 's bow, the bishop's blessing ; 
Nor can I for my soul delight KY 
In the dull feast of neighb'ring knight, 
Who, if you send three days before, 
In white gloves meets you at the door, | whe 
With superfluity of breeding | | 
First makes you sick, and then with feeding: 
Or if, with ceremony cloy'd, 

You would next time such plagues avoid, 


Is TER. 

„999 oo 

And visit without. previous notice, 

E a coach !—1I can't think who 't is, 
My lady cries, who spies your coach, 

Ere you the avenue approach; 

Lord, how unlucky !—washing day! 

And all the men are in the hay! 

Entrance to gain is something hard, 

The dogs all bark, the gates are barr'd ; 
The yard 's with lines of linen cross'd, | | 
The hall door 's lock'd, the key is lost; ö 
These difficulties all o'ercome, | 
We reach at length the drawing- room; 
Then there 's such trampling over-head, _ | 
Madam, you'd swear, was brought to bed; li 
Miss in a hurry bursts her lock, | 1 
To get clean sleeves to hide her smock; | 
he servants run, the pewter clatters, . 
My lady dresses, calls, and chatters; ä if 
he cook-maid raves for want of butter, | 
Pigs squeak, fowls scream, and green geese flutter. 
Now, after three hours tedious waiting, 

Dn all our neighbours? faults debating, 
und having nine times view'd the garden, 
n which there 's nothing worth a farthing, 
1 comes my lady, and the pudden : 

ou will excuse, sir, - on a sudden 

hen, that we may have four and four, 

he bacon, fowls, and collyflow'r 

heir ancient unity divide, | 

he top one graces, one each side; 

nd by and hy, the second course 

omes lagging like a distanc'd horse; 

salver then to church and king, | i 
e butler sweats, the glasses ring; $ 
he cloth remov'd, the toasts go round, 
Ig + wdy and politics abound; | 

das the knight more tipsy waxes, 
e damn all ministers and taxes. 
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At last the ruddy sun quite sunk, 
The coachman tolerably drunk, 
Whirling o'er hillocks, ruts, and stones, 
Enough to dislocate one's bones, 
We home return, a wond' rous token 
Of Heav'n's kind care, with limbs unbroken. 
Afflict us not, ye Gods, though sinners, 
With many days like this, or dinners! 
But if civilities thus teaze me, 
Nor business, nor diversions please me: 
You 'll ask, my Lord, how time I spend? 
I answer, with a book or friend ; | 
The circulating hours dividing 7 
*'T wixt reading, walking, eating, riding: 
But books are still my highest joy, 
These earliest please, and latest cloy. 
Sometimes o'er distant climes I stray, 
By guides experienc'd taught the Way; 
The wonders of each region view, 
From frozen Lapland to Peru; | 
Bound o'er rough seas, and mountains bare, 
Yet ne'er forsake my elbow-chair. 
Sometimes some fam'd historian's pen 
Recalls past ages back agen, | 
Where all I see, thro? ev'ry page, 
Is but how men, with senseless rage, 
Each other rob, destroy, and burn, 
To serve a priest's, or statesman's turn; 
Tho? loaded with a diff rent aim, 
Yet always asses much the same. 
Sometimes I view with much delight, 
Divines their holy game-cocks fight ; 
Here faith and works, at variance set, 
Strive hard who shall the vict'ry get; 
Presbytery and episcopacy 
They fight so long it would amaze ye: 
Here free-will holds a fierce dispute 
With reprobation absolute; 
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Ns. EPISTLE, 
„ „- ; 

There sense kicks transubstantiation, 
And reason pecks at revelation. 
With learned Newton now I fl 
O'er all the rolling orbs on high, 
Visit new worlds, and, for a minute, 
This old one scorn, and all that 's in it: 
And now with lab*ring Boyle I trace 
Nature thro? ev'ry winding maze, 
The latent qualities admire 
Of vapours, water, air, and fire; 
With pleasing admiration see 
Matter's surprising subtilty; 
As how the smallest lamp displays, 
For miles around, its scatter'd rays; 
Or how (the case still more t' explain) 
* A fart, that weighs not half a grain, 
The atmosphere will oft perfume 
Of a whole spacious drawing-room. 

Sometimes I pass a whole long day 
In happy indolence away, 
In fondly meditating o'er ' 
Past pleasures, and in hoping more: 
Or wander thro? the fields and woods, 
And gardens bath'd in circling floods, 
There blooming flowers with rapture view, 
And sparkling gems of morning dew, 
Wheace in my mind ideas rise 
Of Czlia's cheeks, and Chloe's eyes. 

T is thus, my Lord, I free from strife 
Spend an inglorious country life; 
These are the joys I still pursue, 
When absent from the town and you; 
Thus pass long summer suns away, 
Busily idle, calmly gay: 
Nor great, nor mean, nor rich, nor poor, 
Not having much, nor wishing more; 


See Boyle's Experiments. 
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Except that you, when weary grown: 
Of all the follies of the town, 
And seeing, in all public places, 
= The same vain fops and painted faces, 
_— Would sometimes kindly condescend. 

| To visit a dull country . 
Here you *ll be ever sure to meet 
A hearty welcome tho' no treat, 
One who has nothing else to do, 
But to divert himself and you: 
A house, where quiet guards the door, 
No rural wits smoke, drink, and roar, | Pra 
Choice books, safe horses, wholesome liquor, By 
Clean girls, backgammon, and the vicar, 
— Sets 
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XN ESSAY ON VIRTUE. 
To the Honourable Philip Yorke (now Earl of Hardwick). 5 


Thou, whom nor honours, wealth, nor youth can spoil 
With the least vice of each luxuriant soil, 
Say, Yorke (for sure, if any, you can tell), 
What virtue is, who practise it so well; 
Say, where inhabits this Sultana queen; 
Prais'd and ador'd by all, but rarely seen? 
By what sure marks | ESSENCE Can we trace, 
When each religion, faction, age, and place, 
Sets up some fancy'd idol of its own; 
A vain pretender to her sacred throne ? 
In man, too oft a well-dissembled part, 
A selt-denying pride in woman's heart, 
In synods faith, and in the fields of fame 
Valour usurps her honours and her name. 
Whoe'er their sense of Virtue would express, 
Tis still by something they themselves possess. 
Hence youth good-humour, frugal craft old age, 
Warm politicians term it party-rage; 
True churchmen zeal right orthodox ; and hence 
Fools think it gravity, and wits pretence: 
To constancy alone fond lovers join it, 
And maids unask'd to chastity confine it. 

But have we then no law besides our will? 
No just criterion fix*d to good and ill? 
As well at noon we may obstruct our sight, 
Then doubt if auch a thing exists as light; 
For no less plain would nature's law appear, 
As the meredian sun, unchang'd, and clear. 
Would we but search for what we were design'd, 
\nd for what end th' Almighty form'd mankind, 
rule of life we then should plainly see, 
or to pursue that end must virtue be, 
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Then what is that? not want of pow'r or fame, 
Or worlds unnumber'd to a i his name, 
But a desire his blessings to diffuse, 

And fear lest millions should existence Iose 
His goodness only could his pow'r employ, 


And an eternal warmth to propagate his joy. 


Hence soul and sense, diffus'd thro? ev'ry place, 

ake happiness as infinite as space; 
Thousands of suns beyond each other blaze, 
Orbs roll o'er orbs, and glow with mutual rays; 


ESSAY ON VIRTUE. Jienyns. 


| Dic 


Each is a world, where, form'd with wond'rous art, MW For! 


Unnumber'd species live thro? ev'ry part: 
In ev'ry tract of ocean, earth, and skies 
Myriads of creatures still successive rise; 
Scarce buds a leaf, or springs the vilest weed, 
But little flocks upon its verdure feed ; 
No fruit our palate courts, or flow'r our smell, 
But on its fragrant bosom nations dwell, 
All form'd with proper faculties to share 
The daily bounties of their Maker's care: 
The great Creator from his heav'nly throne, | 
Pleas'd on the wide-expanded joy looks down, 
And his eternal law is only this, 
That all contribute to the general bliss. 
Nature so plain this primal law displays, 
Each living creature sees it, and obeys; 
Each, form'd for all, promotes, thro? private care, 
The public good, and justly takes its share. 
All understand their great Creator's will, 
Strive to be happy, and in that fulfil ; 
Mankind excepted; lord of all beside, 
But only slave to folly, vice, and pride; 
J is he that 's deaf to this command alone, 
Delights in others's woe, and courts his own; 


Racks and destroys with tort'ring steel and flame, 


For luxury, brutes; and man himself, for fame: 
Sets Superstition high on Virtue's throne, 
Then thinks his. Maker's temper like his own: 


ESSAY ON VIRPFUE, 
| 90 Hoo 
Hence are his altars stain'd with reeking gore, 
As if he could atone for crimes by more: 
Hence whilst offended Heav'n he strives in vain 
T' appease by fasts, and voluntary pain, 
Ev'n in repenting he provokes again. 
How easy is our yoke! how light our load! 
Did we not strive to mend the laws of God: 
For his own sake no duty he can ask, 
The common welfare is our only task; 
For this sole end his precepts, kind as just, 
art, Forbid intemp'rance, murder, theft, and lust, 
With ev'ry act injurious to our own 
Or others good, for such are crimes alone; 
For this are peace, love, charity, enjoin'd, 
With all that can secure and bless mankind, 
Thus is the public safety Virtue's cause, 
And happiness the end of all her laws; 
For — by nature is the human frame, 
Our duty and our int' rest are the same. 
But hold, cries out some Puritan divine, 
Whose well-stuff*d cheeks with ease and plenty shine, 
Is this to fast, to mort ify, refrain, 
And work salvation out with fear and pain? 
We own the rigid lessons of their schools, 
Are widely diff rent from these easy rules: 
Virtue, with them, is only to abstain 
From all that nature asks, and covet pain; 
Pleasure and vice are ever near akin, 
And, if we thirst, cold water is a sin: | 
Heav'n's path is rough and intricate, they say, 
et all are damn'd that trip or miss their way; 
od is a being cruel and severe, 
\nd man a wretch by his command plac'd here, 
In sun-shine for a while to take a turn, | 
Only to dry and make him fit to burn. 
Mistaken men, too piously severe! 
Thro' craft mislead ing, or mislead by fear; 
ow little they God's counsels comprehend, 
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24 "ESSAY ON VIRTUE, 
„ Hoe go. | 
Our universal parent, guardian, friend! 
Who, forming by degrees to bless mankind, 
This globe our sportive nursery assign'd, 
Where for a while his fond paternal care 
Feasts us with ev'ry joy our state can bear: 
Each sense, touch, taste, and smell dispense delight, 
Music our hearing, beauty charms our sight; 
Trees, herbs, and flow'rs to us their spoils resign, 
Its pearl the rock presents, its gold the mine; 
Beasts, fowl, and fish their daily tribute give 
Of food and clothes, and die that we may live: 
Seasons but change, new pleasures to produce, 
And elements contend to serve our use: | 
Love's gentle shafts, ambition's tow'ring wings, 
The pomps of senates, churches, courts and kings, 
All that our rev'rence, joy, or hope create, 
Are the gay play-things of this infant state. 
Scarcely an ill to human life belongs, 
But what our follies cause, or mutual wrongs; 
Or if some stripes from Providence we feel, 
He strikes with pity, and but wounds to heal; 
Kindly perhaps sometimes afflicts us here, 
To guide our views to a sublimer sphere, 
In more exalted joys to fix our taste, 
And wean us from delights that cannot last. 
Our present good the easy task is made, 
To earn superiour bliss, when this shall fade; 
For, soon as e' er these mortal pleasures cloy, 
His hand shall lead us to sublimer joy; 
Snatch us from all our little sorrow here, 
Calm ev'ry grief, and dry each childish tear; 
Waft us to regions of eternal peace, 
Where bliss and virtue grow with like increase; 
From strength to strength our souls for ever guide, 
Thro' wond' rous scenes of being yet unt ry'd, 
Where in each stage we shall more perfect grow, 
And new perfect ions, new delights bestow. 
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Oh! would mankind but make these truths their 
And forcethe helm from prejudice and pride; [ guide, 
Were once these maxims fix*d, that God 's our friend, 
Virtue our good, and happiness our end, 
ict How soon must reason o'er the world prevail, 
and error, fraud, and superstition fail! 

None would hereafter then with groundless fea 
>") describe th? Almighty cruel and severe, | 
Predestinating some without pretence 
To heav'n, and some to hell for no offence; 
Inflicting endless pains for transient crimes, 
ind fav'ring sects or nations, men or times. 
o please him none would foolishly forbear, 


Sy Or food, or rest, or itch in shirts of hair, | 
05 r deem it merit to believe, or teach, | 
hat reason contradicts, or cannot reach; 
lone would fierce zeal for piety mistake, 
: Dr malice for whatever tenet's sake, 
th r think salvat ion to one sect confin'd, 
J. Ind heav'n too narrow to contain mankind. 
wy No more then nymphs by long neglect grown nice, 
ould in one female frailty sum up vice,. 
nd censure those, who nearer to the right, | 1 
hink Virtue is but to dispense delight. 
No servile tenets would admittance find, | 
5 estructive of the rights of human kind; 55 | 
uh | pow'r divine, hereditary right, | 
5 d non- resistence to a tyrant's might: 
r sure that all should thus for one be curs'd, 
: but great nature's edict just revers'd. | 
ar; No mor'lists then, o' er righteous to excess, 
„ Would shew fair Virtue in so black a dress, 
m— at they, like boys, who some feign'd spright array, 
o "Wt from the spectre fly themselves away; 
3 preachers in the terrible delight, 
t gro, 


choose to win by reason, not affright; 
conj'rors like, in fire and brimstone dwell, 
| draw each moving argument from hell. 
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No more our $age interpreters of laws, 
Would fatten on obscurit ies and flaws, 


- But rather nobly careful of their trust, 


Strive to wipe off the long-contracted dust, 
And be like Hardwicke, guardians of the just. 
No more applause would on ambition wait, 
And laying waste the world be counted great; 
But one good-natur'd act more praises gain, 
Than armies overthrown, and thousands slain: 
No more would brutal rage disturb our peace, 
But envy, hatred, war, and discord cease; 
Our own and others? good each hour employ, 
And all things smile with universal joy; 
Virtue with Happiness, her consort, join'd, 
Would regulate and bless each human mind, 
And man be what his Maker first design'd. 
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WRITTEN IN MR. LOCKE'S ESSAY ON 
HUMAN UNDERSTANDING, 


Long had the mind of man with curious art 
earch'd nature's wond”'rous plan thro? ev'ry part, 
Measur'd each tract of ocean, earth, and sky, 
\nd number'd all the rolling orbs on high; 
et still, so learn'd, herself she little knew, 
Till Lock e's unerring pen the portrait drew. 
So beauteous Eve a while in Eden stray'd, 
And all her great Creator's works survey'd; 
By sun and moon she knew to mark the hour; 
he knew the genus of each plant and flow'r; 
he knew, when sporting on the verdant lawn, 
he tender lambkin and the nimble fawn; 
ut still a st ranger to her own bright face, 
he guess'd not at its form, nor what she was; 
ill led at length to some clear fountain's side, 
he view'd her beauties in the crystal tide; 
he shining mirror all her charms displays, 
ind her eyes catch their own rebounded rays. 
24 
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EPITAPH ON DR. SAMUEL JOHNS0) 


Here lies Sam JonxSsON: Reader, have a care, Wl 
Tread lightly, lest you wake a sleeping Bear ; x 


Religious, moral, generous, and humane TS 
He was; but self-sufficient, proud and vain; 1 
Fond of, and overbearing in dispute, DD, 
A Christian, and a Scholar=- but a Brute, Rk 
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